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phers felt quite springlike.
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by his adoring women

e stopped io the sitting room on
way out, Here his mother and
‘were sewing
;you're going to ses Mary'—
/Kent Inid her work on the table
ad started to arise—'you can return
2t recipe she lent me.”
“Bit down, mother, Why should you
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- of & true home,”

Annle,
“Mary’s all vight,”” agreed Tom, “but
Y stopped to tell you that I'm going
to see Deyette Binclair & while”
“Isn't three times & week rather
om to call on a girl you've lknown
" guch a short while?” asked Mrs. Kent.

“Small etiquette  mother.
Deyette {5 a city girl, The Sinclairs
make a fellow feel at home. There's
gomething about their house—soft
Mghts, and all that sort of thing—a cer-
- taln atmosphere—oh, I can’t explain
it finished Tom impatiently.

“You don't need to explain to us,
Tom what constitutes the atmosphere
quietly interposed

Aunt Annie. “Well, anyway, the
whole family doesn't sit around and
‘entertain you as they do at the Free.
. man's!"” gnapped Tom, and departed.

As the front door closed behind him
Mrs. Kent ploked up her sewing. “1
hope this is merely a passing fancy,
Annie. That girl Is a new type in this
willage and she fascinates Tom. But I
don't like his neglecting Mary. She's
stich a genuine girl ™
. “"'Yes, her complexion will stand sun-
~ light,” added the sister.

Ix the Sinclair home that evening

' the atmosphere was saturated with

the germs of jealousy and maliclous
tﬂmh, but to Tom it eonly smelled
‘of cigarette smoke and he wondered
what caller preceded him, How could
he know that Mrs. Sinclair had been
smoking furiously for the last half
hour while she railed at her daughter
for her extravagance and because she
was deliberately trying to “cut out”
her mother with the elderly and weal-
Blater—and at the same time
fooling around with an “lmpecunious
fellow"” like Tom.

‘When he arrived the shaded lights
shone softly. Deyette was charming
4n-a gown that was quite different
from the village sort. Tom listeged
““enthralled to her tales of their gay
life in the city and eagerly accepted

‘sn invitation to visit them the follow-
" ing winter.

It was the Tesult of that strenuous
soclety life, of course, that Kad forced
them to come to this charming little

for a rest. Now wouldn't Tom

tell more about his work—and what

be hoped to become? Deyeite was

clever, o she listened with much ap-

perent Interest while Tom talked and
vent him away very much pleased.

+You could not call Mary Freeman

- clever, BShe was just sweet and good

and true., Nor would Tom in describ-
{og her home say that it had a certain
atmosphere. It was, in fact, much like
tis own, neat and orderly and comfort-
able and pervaded by a spirit of unsel-
Mlﬂ

It was this spirit which kept Mrs.
'n'lmn from commenting on Tom's
" gbsence in the hearing of her daughter
‘but it could not k her from feeling
Bitter toward Tom for causing the gi-
lent sutfering which Mary was striv-
ing to conceal,

The Binclairs bad been in town a
month, and Tom Kent had formed the
habit of dropping in to see Deystie
&very evening after supper. He had
sven. discontinued stopping in the sit-
ting room 1o tell his mother where he
“ w8 bound and to say goodnight, Mrs.
“¥ent did not remonstrate with Tom
again for neglecting Mary.

* Bhe knew that her son could not be
that way. Aunt Annle’s lips

25 m compressed in a straight line

* most of the time now, and she spoke
. seldom to Tom. The atmosphere of
L fhe Kent home had changed in some
 subtle manner. Subconsciously Tom

~ felt it but his infatuation for Deyette
'M his mind those days to the ex-
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‘clréion of everything else except bus-
He-knew he must -succeed in
L ﬂ Jie. were to stand any chance

~ So atfairsstood when Tom stopped

;"l the grocery store on his way home
*’;non business one night to do on er-

his mother. Mr. Batea, the
waited on him,

As he ted:up the package he lean-
il across-the-counter and spoke in »
'too low to be heard by anyone
ise in the.storé. “Kent, you seemn to
m.pretty good terms with the Sin-
Do you think they are all right
glly, | mean. They owe me a
bég bill now, and (I can't afford

 trust Lhem. tor much more "
i,"wm sure,” replied “Tom. ‘They

hlm. short of ready cash

) tho uﬂ:ar-emlng. She said the

who mansged their estate was

ik and if he dldn't improve

. she would have to.go to New
and’lookcafter thiags ™

r, Bates seemed reassured and he

no.more about the incldent un

' two night later, Then Mra. Sin-

~brought up the matter of thalr

agAln, concluding, “But

‘L' don't see how I can go. Really I

h "teven me'remnn in hand to

’%hy Mrs, Binclair,” exclaimed Tom
in an injured tome, “'why didn't vou

Mrs.; Simclair was telling

JUNE BRIDES LEARN TO COOK!
“Sauces Make The Meat 2

ed but not browned. Mix In by de
grees sufficient bolling water to bring
the sauce to the proper consistency,
then put in a bunch of sweet herbs,
some cooked button mushrooms and
onlons, and pepper and salt to taste.

[Bechame] saoce s another good one
—Put into a sancepan half of an onion,
8 tablespoonfuls of butter that has
been worked with 3 tablespoonfuls of
flour, a large slice of carrot, & bunch
of parsley, thyme and a bay leaf, tied
together, a emall plece of mace, a
emall quantity each of salt and grated
nutmeg, and 1 pint of white stSck.
When boiling place the saucepan at
the side of the fire, gnd let the sauce

Written Especially by OSCAR of the
Waldorf,

Sauces make the meat, the fish, the
game, the fowl. Many housewives nev
er learn this, They know how to cook
meats, fish, and fow], but not how to
glve that delightful flavor that comes
with a proper sauce.to go with {t.

The average housewife confines her-
self to a very few dishes herself to a
very few sauces where there are an
infinite number to choose from. If
the June bride will depart from the
heaten path once in a while, she
will tind herself becoming famous as a
successful cook. Here {s a sauce that
can be used for warming up cold meat
as a white fricasse: Put 2 ounces of
butter into a saucepan, and when melt.
ed, sift in about 2 tablespoonfuls of
fiour; stir over the fire until well mix-

—

simmer for 30 minutes, stirring it of-
ten. When cooked, mix the sauce with
one-half pint of cream boll it up again
then strain it through a fine hair sleve
and serve. (2) Put two tablespodon-
fuls each of butter and flour into a
saucepan, and stir them over tha fire
until well mixed; them pour in by de-
greeg 1 pint of white stock, and con-
tinue stirring over the fire until boll-
ing. Add 8 or 9 peeled mushrooms,
put the lid half on the saucepan and
let the sauce simmer for 20 minutes,
skimming off the butter as [t rises.
Strain the sauce through a fine hair
sleve, put it In another saucepan, mix
In one half pint of cream and the julce
of half a lemon, stir it over the fire
and allow It to boil for 6 or 6 minutes,
then pour the sauce into a hasin and
continue utlrrigg until it is cold. Mix

.

be able to make the first morning
train,

Soon after Deyette pleaded a head-
ache, so Tom left, with the remark
that he would see her the next eve-
ing. As 2 matter of fact he never saw
eithor of th again,

Heluining home next evening Tom
found his supper on the table as usual.
‘When he had nearly finished his moth.
er asked him If he would mind raking
up the Jawn. Tom answered thet be
woull do it in the morning If sha did
not mind. *I thought perhaps as yot
were not going to the Sinclaira, you
wo-ild do it this evening,” Mrs.' Kont
persisted.

% “Where did you get the idea that

I'm not golng to the Sinclairs, mother,'
Tom asked.

“Why, it can't be possible, Tom,”
answered his mother, in her usual mile
volce “that you, thelr best friead, do
not know what is the talk of the 3il-
lage today.

“I don’t know what yon mean, moth-
en”

“Your friends left town this morn-
Inz. bag and baggage—and fus: n
time. They owe everybody here, and
Llils Wtternoon an officer appeared to
tnke them back to New York, with a
charge against them for some crooked
dealings there.”

Mrs. Kent dellvered this startling in-
formation, then disappeared from the
kifchen. Tom went straight to his
room and was not seen again that
night.

Because the atmosphere of the Kent
home was pervaded by unselfish love
the Sinclair's name was never men-
tioned there again in Tom’s presence;
unless you except Aunt Annfe's re-
mark a yéar later when Tom told them
that Mary Freeman had consented to
marry him at last:

“Mary doesn't need shaded lights.
5!01- character will bear the light of

ay."”

W:rthin;on -—”

Taggart-Gromeyer,

Fred W. Taggart, of ‘Worthington,
and Miss Elizabeth Jane Gromeyer, of
Brookside, Ohlo, were united in mar-
riage on June z:l &t the parsonage of
the First Presbyterlan church of
Wheeling by the pastor, Rev, Dr. Chas.
Robinson. Mr. Taggart is a prominent
young merchant of Worthington, a son
of Mr, and Mrs. James T.

The bride is a daughter of Mr. and
‘Mrs. P. Gromeyer, of Brookside. A
short wedding tour was taken includ-
ing Plttsburgh, Cleveland and other
points., They arrived here on Monday

some asple jelly with the sauce If used

for making a chaudfroid.

To be served with either hot or cold
meat 1 would recommend Brittany
sauce: Put into a basin 1 teaspoonful
each of sugar and mustard and 1 tablo-
spoonful of grated horseradish; mix
1-2 teacupful of »inenr This ia sim.
ple but good,
m"'TI$Lbomdyp hCi5Cifnx'innntidio

East Indian sauce is very nice eaten
with salad. Put the yolks of two
hard-boiled eggs in a basin and mash
them until they are quite smooth;
mix one teaspooniul of curry 'pﬂ\ll.lt_'
pour in gradually | Lreakfast cupful or
salad oil and 1-2 teacupful of vinegar.
Continue stirring the mixture until it
Is quite smaooth and the ingredients
are well incorporated; it is then ready
forserving.

Chrys, the Cold, Longs for L oves Emotion and Is Denied.

Chrys spent thousands of dollars
upon her troussean. Its creatlons
were deslgned by the .most artistic
modistes of the country. Certain
pleces were photographed for the fash.
fon magazines. One manufacturer
named the best of his seansons gowns
“The Chrystobel’ and a mew pump
“The Lorimer,” stalked up and down
the land.

Thus the famlily's protected plans
for keeping the wedding a secret went
glimmering. The public knew all
aboat everything long, before Chrys
had decided herself, she declarad. The
only thing it did not know was that
Hamilton Certeis was a genuine Span-
ish doke.

In spite of the money she spent, I
felt that Chrys wasnt as happy as I
had been when I cut and fitted my
own lingerie.

In that beautiful long ago—it seemed
& century since—I used to fly to Bob's
arms when he came to see me. But
when Hamilion Certeis called upon
Chrys, he always stooped over her
hand in an entirely formal way and
barely touched it with his lips.

Chrys drifted into this remarkable
confidence one might when we were
particularly emotional after having
seen Mary Garden as Melisande.

“] suppose every girl expects some
man to adore her shining tresses just
as if she belonged In an opera,’ Chrys
remarked a bit savagely, T might say,
only Chrys would never let herself go
that way.

It occurred to me that Chrys, In

—— 1| spite of her coldness, was like a mil-

lion others of her species—she want-
ed to be loved passionately, yet she
wouldnt admit that fact even to her.
self!

I remembered the mad kisses Dr.
Certeis had bestowed upon my own
unwilling lips.

Was I weak or wicked that he dared
to kiss me so? If I had been alto-
gether good, would he have kissed
only my finger-tips?

—

.

1 couldnt decide,

I' couldn't k
Chrys. i

All my thinking on the subject
went in a :ended where it
began: Th ] abysmal ‘depths di-
viding the feelings of men and wom-
en; neither will ever understand the
other In spite of all striving; neither
will accept the fact—and the misery
which ensues will last forever.

To Chrys, Dr. Certeis was one man,
to me he was something very differ-
ent.

1 considered my sister-inlaw. 1f
she had possessed my knowledge of
Certels, she would have denounced
him to society; while I, the weakly
emotional girl, would let him have a
sporting chance—even {f T never could
forgive him.

Chrys would do her duty, no matter
where it carried her while 1 was so
filled with a sense of the Inevitable
that I would not let things drift, and
refolce In whatever happened, as an
experience—and then take the con-
sequenges without complaining!

“Ordinary mortals are a loi more
complex than they think they are,”
sald myself to myself. *“We try to
mold ourselves into rigidity, and then
we are astonished to find how wide-
ly we still vary from the standards
we sat for ourselves and for each oth-
er.”

And I wondered, if it wouldn't be a
far happier world were men and wom-
en to be more tolerant of what they
do not understand in each other.

“All our emotions and thoughts and
wishes, however changing and grow-
ing through the varying sensons of life,
are only compositions and recomposi-
tions of the sensations and ideas and
desires of other folks, mostly of dead
people—millions and billlons of dead
people.” )

Instead of scorning people we da
not understand, how wvastly worth
while they would become If we looked
at them as people with a milllon “soul
sides,”

and the nsual serenade was tendered

by the young folks of the town. They

will make their home in Worthington.
An All Day Sing.

There will be an all day sing at Oak

Grove on Harter Hill on the fifth Sun-

o~ . s

day in June which will be the 20th,
participated in by the colored choirs
of Enterprice, Hutchinson, Hepzibah,
Reynoldsville and Carolina. Those

colored singers have a reputation for
fine vocal museic and this will be

then 1
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worth going a long distance to hear,
The people are invited to bring their
dinners with them and eat on the
grounds,

Changes Reslidence.

Will W, Leonard, who has occupied
apartments in the Davias bullding for
several months, removed on Tuesday
to the Oakes property recently pur-
chased from the Smith heirs.

Good Roads Work.

The good roads work {5 moving
along rapidly At present and two or
three days more will connect the road
up with Main street in the town. Sur-
veyors are at work for the M. V. Trac-
tion company preparing the plans for
that company to do their portion of
the paving through the town. It is hint-
ed that some changes will be made in
the location of the track through the
town which will be ndvamagenua to
the munic¢ipality,

Personals.

Miss Clarice Onkes is attending the'
State Christian Endeavor convention
at Clarksburg this week.

Eeveral McIntire has been confined
to his home for several days by an
attack of sciatle rheumatism.

Elisha Brummage was a business | backs

visitor in Clarksburg and Bridgeport
on Tuesday.

Q. H. Martin was transacting busi-
ness in Shinnston on Tuesday.,

8. K. Jacobs was a visitor In Clarigf
burg on Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Clyde H. Hay were
week end visitors with Mr. Hays broth-
er, Thos. T. Hay, at Briscoe.

Ulysses E. Martin, of Peora, Harri-
son county, was & recent visitor here.

IN THE MOVIES.

There are some 30,000 people regu-
larly employed in the motlon plcture
industry in and about Los Angeles
Approximately 85 per cent. of the

| ture p!nys in Amariu are made then

PYTHIANS TO INITIATE.

There will.be a very Interesting
meeting of Mt. City Lodge No. 48,
Knights of Pythias, at their Castle
Hall in the Fleming building this
evening at 8 o'clock. There will be
several candidates for the second de-
gree and other important matters to
come before the lodge. All members
who posslbly can are urged to be
present this evening, as it promises to
be one of the best sessions of the sum-
mer season, .

Jennings Manley is visiting at the
home of W. H. Manley, near Kilarm.

A Working Girl'y Life.
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(MOTI{ER'S REMEDY)—BY ALLMAN,

| COME LET -
ONW.MuzZZER | MAMMA SEE | * THERE TRERE, LET
HURFRIN MeER ) MAMMA Kiss IT
JusT “Terpimee! .

EVERTUING IS ALL [
RIGRAT Now- Go
BACK AND PLAY
WITH MILDRED

Hogs Your
FingER?
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